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HAYE READY THIS MINUTE

The nicest stock in the city, marked low, and
ready for

ANY ONE WHO LIKES A GOOD THING.

--Wesimply ask for
. Vto saye.yon money.

v Our.Wonderfuily

Will make friends,
victories, and sell itselt
time.
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business,

Fancy and Staple Dry G-ood- s, Dress
Goods, Notions, Groceries, Ladies', Misses'
and Children's Shoes, Men's and Boots
and Shoes are all marvels of popularity,
seasonable styles and fair prices.

Our Ladies' Button Dongola. Shoe at
$1.65, and Congress Shoe at $1.65 are
a great surprise to those have tried
them.

npis
JL.U.1

Opp. U. P. Depot,

PLAYING-

One Beneficial Result of Oar
Anglomania.

A Manly Sport Wlileh Combines Horse-
manship with Exhilarating Mus-

cular Training Tho Game
ISccomlnjr National.

We have, during the past dozen years,
writes Col. T. A. Dodge in Harper's
Magazine, drawn from our tap of anglo-mani- a

a mug brimful of good. How
easy it is to blow away the froth which
rests on the excellent draught below.
One of the most exhilarating of our im-

ported sports js polo, and as it happens
that our plains furnish so excellent a
mount, and our increasing out-of-do-

habits so many players the game may
well become a national one. The motto
of the day in English sports is speed.
Fox hunting of the last generation was
a modest performance at a hand gallop;
Sir Roger de Coverly rode to hounds at
a canter. IJut within two score years
the cross-countr- y pace has been run up
to racing speed. More and more thor-
ough blood has been called for in both
pack and field, and the
hunter of "our sires could not live
through the shortest burst to-da- y. The
name thing- - applies to polo the faster
and more able the pony, the better the
performance of the rider. You can get
enormous weight-carryin- g capacity in
on under-bre- d pony, as well as remark-
able endurance, but not at speed.
When you call on a fourteen hands
pony to carry one hundred and sixty
pounds and upward at speed, you must
hare blood. Even the veriest weed of
au undersized thoroughbred will do
wooders in this way. The sudden
buists or racing pace called out at polo
have made the English breed for small
thoroughbreds. Capital polo ponies
have been raised from the hardy Ex-mo- or

ponies with blooded sires. More
barrel comes of this cross, together
with a certain hsrdiness; but the little
knife-blad- e thoroughbred will often
carry as big a man, and endurance at
speed is the inheritance only of his
race. These words, in fact, sum up
that peculiar quality which has not yet
been reached in any other animal, ex-
cept, perhaps, the greyhound.

So much for the English pony. When
we come to riders, it will be many
years before we can boast the skill of
our cousins, or cither of
us that of the Japanese, with their
light cup-wan- for- - mallets, and
feather weight balls. The American
polo fields by no means exhibit the
play you sec in England. Many a man
here indulges in recklessness which
would warn him off the ground at Hur-lingha- m.

,1t takes years at the game
to produce the atmosphere which
breeds perfection, and in the twenty it
has been played in England it has well-nig- h

reached this point. But it is well
to persevere. We arc making marked
progress in all oar sports, and polo may
yet become as much a national game as
baseball though let us hope without
its commercial aspect.

The American, polo pony is no other
than our little bronco friend. Many
come from Texas, Wyoming, Montana.
The clever cow-pon- y is ready trained
for the polo ground. He will catch the
Idea, of the game as quickly as he
caught the trick of g, and
he has.alrcady learned to stop and turn
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and twist as only he , can do. When he
is taken off the cars on arrival here
from his familiar haunts on the cattle
ranges he is the sorriest, gauntest,
most miserable equine specimen one
can find in a day's tramp. In a month
or two you would never guess your
plmnp, handsome, able little pony to be
the same individual.

No other animal will recover from
such Strapazcn, as the Germans phrase
it. And when he has undergone the
tort ire of docking, and is finally in-

vested with the pigskin, nothing but
the brand remains of the ragged little
hero of the plains.

The pony is used to a single gag-bi- t.

But he is tractable, and not a few will
learn to worl: perfectly in a snaffle. So
many of our polo-playe- rs require the
bridle as a "means of support"' that the
loose rein of the cowboy will in no
wise do. The perfect polo rider has
not yet made his appearance. Under
him the bronco would more quickly be-
come the perfect polo pony. It would
take but a few months' training to
teach him to guide by the legs alone, if
need be. Indeed, his Indian master
made him do just this. He Icarus to
follow the ball in a few days. There is
no sport in which training would be
better rewarded than in polo; and
though it would be useless to aim at
the delicacy of the haute ccole for the
sharp runs and stops of polo make this
us practically impossible as it is in
hunting still, given a rider with perfect
scat, without a suspicion of riding the
bridle, and a pony which is taught to
guide by leg pressure alone, and it
would seem that they should, other
things being equal, be the best players
in the game.

Distant TraTels of the Stork.
An interesting proof of the distant

travels of a stork was discovered this
spring in the neighborhood of Berlin.
For a number of years a pair of storks
built their nest annually in the park of
the castle Buhcleben. A few years ago
one of the servants placed a ring with
the name of the place and date on the
leg of the male bird, in ordei to be cer-
tain that the same bird returned each
year. This spring the stork came back
to its customary place, the bearer of
two rings. The second one bore the in-

scription: "India sends greetings to Ger-
many."

Expensive Wadding.
According to the dispatch from Wi-

nona, Minn., twelve thousand dollars in
bills lias been found in a piano stool
among the effects of Lena Weinberg,
the housekeeper of the old Huff house,
who died two years ago. Eighteen
months ago"" twelve thousand dollars
was found in some false-bottom- ed

trunks. The stool was ingeniously
fixed to hold money without suspicion
The find was made by the adn 'nistra-to-r.

Caused Uy Peculations.
Kingston; N. Y., Oct. 4. As a result

of an examination carried on for several
days by bank examiners the Ulster
county savings bank of Kingston did
not open for business to-da- y. Treas-
urer Oatrander of the bank was re-
cently arrested charged with misap-
propriating 75,000 of the funds and
this caused a run, but the flurry ceased
on the announcement being made by
men in a position to know that 'the
bank was sound.

Tie Claim on to Creek.

Bj A. H. GIBSOH.

The girl, nearly petrified witn mgnt
over the underhand plot to which she
had listened, and which, if carried out
according to the villains' plans, would
rob her and her father of a home where
they had been faithfully toiling all sum-
mer, waited until the deepening shades
of evening hid the horsemen from view,
then leaving the cow to find her cwn
way Dace, she sped up the creek toward
the dugout

She found her father, pale, thin and
weak, sitting in the door, where the cool
breath of evening fanned his feverish
brow. Ho looked so ghostlike, so pow-

erless to contend with human affairs, as
he half reclined therein the starlight,
that Nancy hesitated to tell him what
she had overheard down in the wild
plum thicket But it was right that he
should be forewarned, and she must
break it to him as gently as she could.

"Wher yer been, Nancy?" he asked
feebly, as she threw herself on the bench
near him.

"Jest down ther creek," she answei .
her voice trembling.

"Yer act scart, Nancy, as ef ycr'd
her father remarked, notien:y

the girl's strange agitation.
"Well, pap, I did see two big var-

mints down on the corner o' ther claim,''
Ehe returned, trying to laugh.

"Two big varmintsl "Wolves':"
"Yes, or leastwise wolves thet hes

two feet an' wears trousers human
wolves, wot's er heap more dangeroufer
than ther four footed kind."

"Wot do yer mean, Nancy?"' Hamlet
asked, mystified.

"I Feed Dick Hines an' one o' his gang
down thar."

"Dick Hines! On my claim? Wot was
he doin' thar?'

"Plottin' ter git er contract fur our
claim an' then run us out," and with
that introductory explanation sho gavo
her father a clear account of the vil-

lain's scheme as sho had overheard it.
"Wot kin we do?" he appealed to the

girl in his helpless weakness. "I reckon
he'll beat us outen ther claim yit." and
the sick man became overwrought with
dejection.

"No he won't, pap," and Nancy set her
mouth resolutely as sho asked herself
what she could do to outwit their enemy.
She would not show despair now before
her feeble father.

"Ef Tom Byers was only home ho
might stop Hines," said tho troubled set-

tler.
Nancy's face flushed at tho mention of

that name, and she did not immediately
make answer.

"It's awful ter bo so nt as I
am," the sick man wailed. "I'm so weak
I couldn't take my part agin a crawfish
now; an' thar's no use 'pealin' ter ther
neighbors, fur ther lander down on me
'cause I've refused ter become er mem-
ber o' ther league. Hines is plumb shoro
ter git ther claim," ho reiterated, his old
spirit all crushed by disease.

"No, Hines won't!" and the girl sprang
to her feet, her eyes flashing with the
fires of a sudden resolve. "I'll stop him
myself."

"Yer, Nancy?"
"Yes, pap."
"How'llverdoit?"
"HI git on ther pony, rido over terl

Baxter, an' tell ther land agent all erbout
ther claim," returned Nancy.

"Hines '11 beat yer ther."
"No, he won't, pap, fur Tin aimin' ter

start ternight an' git ahead o' him."
"Yer sha'n't go, Nancy!"
"But, pap, I must Yer not able, but

I am. Ain't I been actin' yer boy, an'
tendin' ter ther s.ock," sho reasoned
playfully, "an' wot's ter hinder me frum
goin"?'

"It's so fur, child, nigh on ter twenty-tw- o

miles, an over sich wild puraries.
But ther night's ther biggest objection."

"It's er heap cooler ridin' at night,"
sho argued. "Say yes, pap, fur I'm
bound ter go. Jest think! Our home's
at stake, and ef thet wolfs ter bo relied
on erbout thar bein' coal veins along ther
creek, our claim's mighty valyble. Fm
goin ter savo it

"But yer kain't git ther contract with-q- ut

my presence, Nancy," Hamlet said
despondently. "I know thet p'int o' ther
land law."

- "No, pap, but I kin see ther land agent
an' tell him erbout Hines. An' ef yer
willin' I kin take ther moneyyer've been
savin' ter build er house an' pay down
on ther claim. Then we'll shore be ahead
o' ole Hines."

Hamlet saw it would bo utterly .use-
less for him toraiso any inoro objections.
Nancy was determined to go to Baxter
that night to outwit Dick Hine3, and it
would require more than his spent
strength to induce her to givo np the
"mission.

About eleven o'clock tho brave girl
mounted her pony and rode away from
the dugout Knotted in one corner of a
handkerchief were two hundred dollars,
which Hamlet had given her to pay down
on the claim. That represented his en-

tire cash account, and had been saved
for another purpose that fall, but he
yielded it up gladly to Nancy's care, be-

lieving with her that it would be better
invested in securing a contract for tho
land.

She would have to ride about eight
miles across the unbroken prairio before
she reached the "Old Mission" road, as
it was called. That gained, she would
have a straight, well traveled way to
Baxter Springs, near tho southern border
of tho county.

The tract of land known as the Neutral
Lands comprised about eight hundred
thousand acres of fertile prairie, located
in the southeastern part of the state.

It had been owned by the Cherokee
Indians, who had ceded it in trust to the
United States about the closo of the war
of secession. The secretary of the in-

terior was the agent of tho Indians to
sell the land.

After considerable wrangling over the
disposal of the land in parcels, as the
agent had been authorized to do, the en-

tire body was purchased by James F.
Joy, of Michigan, who became owner of
the Neutral Lands soon after the arrival
of the Hamlet family, in 1SG3.

The families or settlers who had been
located on the Neutral Lands before Joy
had purchased them- - declared tho whole
business to be a vast swindle, they main-
taining a perfect right to take claims
there tinder the pre-empti- or home-
stead acts.

Excitement ran high on those wild
prairies, and tho anti-Jo- y settlers organ-
ized leagues, and pledged themselves tc
resist the claims of the purchaser to the
death if itbecamo necessary.

The aelilera were deceived by the false

rumors of evil agitators, who had noth-

ing to do but ride from one cabin to an-

other, keeping strife so stirred up that
the true situation of the matter was
veiled from their understanding.

A league was formed near Hamlet's
claim, and though ho had been invited
and even urged to join it he took a posi-

tion of neutrality. Ho had faith that
congress would adjust the trouble satis-
factorily, and went on making such rude
improvements as he was able on his quar-
ter section, content to await tho final de-

cision of that body.
Nancy Hamlet urged her pony for-

ward across tho lonely prairie. There
was no moon, but the bright stars which
shone in the dark bluo vault above her
enabled her to keep the proper course.

Alone in the deep darkness of mid-
night, out on tho prairie, the girl's heart
felt a sense of desolation and awe that
was almost past" enduring. Silence
brooded somberly everywhere, broken
occasionally when her pony frightened
np some bird that had been passing the
night in the rank grass.

Gaining the main traveled road lead-
ing to Baxter the girl felt a revival of
courage. Speaking more hopefully to
her animal she galloped away, as if
freshly animated for her mission.

It was a thinly settled region sho was
passing through, and only a lonely cabin,
where all was silent as the grave, every
two or three miles apart, rose dimly be-

fore her view.
She neared tho small' town of Baxter

Springs just as the eastern horizon toward
the dark woods along Spring river began
to grow crimson with the first flush of
dawn.

In the outskirts of the place she was
halted by a military guard, who regarded
the girl suspiciously.

A sub-offic- er was called, who, on learn-

ing the dauntless Nancy's errand, cour-
teously conducted her himself to the
boarding house where the agent for the
Neutral Lands had rooms.

Ho was hastily aroused from his morn-
ing nap, and presently appeared in the
little sitting room where Nancy Hamlet
awaited him.

After she had confided in him as much
of their trouble with Hines as she cared
to, and told her business in coming at
such an unusually early hour, the agent
said:

"Well, Miss Hamlet, I must say you
have acted bravely in outwitting a vil-

lain, and you and your father have my
true sympathy in your troubles. Of
course, as you are aware, your father's
presence will bo necessary to make the
contract valid. But you may leave a
payment on the claim in my hands, for
which I will write you out a receipt, and
your father can come in when he is able
to make tho trip, and we'll fix np his
legal title to the land."

Thanking the agent for his kindness,
and taking the receipt which ho made
out for her, Nancy mounted her pony
and started homeward, her heart in a
wild tumult of ecstasy over the success
she had achieved in defeating a bad man.

Tho sun was just peeping above the
hills, burnishing the tree tops with lucid
amber, as she rode out of Baxter.

There was a warm tint on her oval
cheeks, her hazel eyes had the brightness
of triumph in them, while the breeze
from the southwest played strange havoc
with tho unconfined dark locks of the
bravo prairio maiden. Sho was a picture
of girlish beaut and modest heroism.

She had not left tho town more than
two miles behind her when, on entering
a wood lining a stream, she camo face
to face with Dick Hines and his brutal
faced ally.

Her preseuce so far from home, so
near Baxter, mado Hiuc3 suspect the
truth at once. His face darkened sav-
agely, and fixing her with his hawkish
eyes, while an ugly imprecation fell
from his lips, he sought to block her
passage.

The road had been washed deep by
hard rains, with high, steep banks on
either side, so Nanc' had no choice but
to draw her pony aside to let the men
pas3. But instead of going on, -- Hines
and his companion halted directly before
her, and with a leer in his face tho
leader said:

"Wher yer been so airly, gal?"
' 'Tendin' ter my own business, Dick

Hines!" sho replied with spirit.
"Wot's thet paper yer got in yer hand?"

Hines demanded, catching sight of the
folded receipt which sho held as too pre-
cious to let out of her sight

"Thet's my father's. Let mo pass."
"Not so fast, gal! Yer been ter Baxter

ter tho land agent, an' thet paper hes
somethin ter say erbout wot yer been
doin' thar. I'm goin' ter 6ee thet paper,"
he asserted with a loud oath.

"No, yer not," the girl cried, trying to
force her pony past the villain. But he
grasped her bridle rein and restrained
her.

"Finley, yer kin take tho paper frum
her while I hold ther pony," said Hines,
with malignant exultation beaming in
every feature of his countenance.

Finley rode toward tho girl's side to do
his leader's bidding, but instantly she
transferred tho receipt to her mouth and
shut her teeth tight together.

"Choke ther durned hussy!" roared
Hines, and again Finley approached her.
an evU glitter in his green eyes.

At that moment there was the hurried
clatter of hoofs over the stony road lead-
ing toward the little ford where Nancy
Hamlet had been stopped by tho two
scoundrels, and a clear voice that sent
the red blood flowing back into tho girl's
fear blanched cheeks rang out sharply
on the pure morning air:

"Lay one finger on that girl at yer
peril!" and Tom Byers, with flashing
eyes, covered the villains with his six
shooter.

With muttered curses the baffled
wretches fell back in surprise and con-
fusion.

"Now ride, whelps!" he ordered, fol-

lowing them with the weapon. "An'
keep on ridin till yer git cl'arout o'
God's country. Don't let me ketch yer
back on Deer creek cr ther Neosho
river pollutm' ther air with yer rotten
devilmint, or HI shoot yer down like
two ornery dogs."

They knew there was no jesting in
1 'it tone. and"they rode off. with rags
in their dark hearts, but daring not to
ntter a word, in the direction of the In
dian Territory-border- .

"Oh, Tom!" cried Nancy, recovering
her speech as the defeated villains dis
appeared beyond a hill, "how did yei
ever happen erlong jest when yer did?'

"I come np from ther Injun nation
last night," he answered, riding np to
her side. "I wa3 on my way back tei
ther ranch, but decided ter stay all night
in Baxter. I was at ther very hotel
where ther land agent stays. Yer was
jest ridin' oat o' town as I got np. I'm

I 'well acqwuBied jri& tber agtnt an' he

told me how yerd happened ter be In
Baxter. When he told me what yc-'- d

overheard Hines an' Finley plannin' tei
do I was afeard yer'd meet ther whelpa
an' hev trouble. So I ordered my horse
and rid right after yer."

"I don't know what Td done ef yei
hedn't rid up," said the girl, trying to
meet the admiring eyes of Tom Byers.

"Nannie, yer a mighty bravo girl," ho
said, trying to possess himself of her
hand, "but yer need some big, honest
feller who thinks a heap of yer ter take
keer of yer. I was tbinkin' o sellin' out
my ranch an' goin' back ter mother, but
if I could only persuade yer to bide long
with me thar on ther Neosho I'd be plumb
contented ter live allu3 out hyer on ther
Neutral Lands."

"Oh, Tom!" she said, quickly with-
drawing her hand, "pap's ailin' cou-sid'bl- e,

an' I must git back ter him."
Til ride back with yer, Nannie," Tom

declared, and they left the ford at once.
It was a very pleasant and satisfactory

ride to Tom Byers, judging from tho
glad light that shone in his bluo eyes a3
the young couple rode up to the dugout
and were greeted by Adam Hamlet

"Tom, I'm mighty glad ter hev yer
bring my leetlo gal safe home. Is all
well?"

"All's well," answered Tom, warmly
shaking the settler's hand. "Ther claim's
yer'n, an Nannie's mine!"

Tho land question was finally decided
in tho courts, and new settlers began to
flock into the country. The league ex-

citement subsided, and many of its
warmest adherents contracted with Joy
for their lands.

Tom Byers' threats" evidently had the
desired effect on Dick Hines, for soon
after tho encounter at tho ford he and
his gang left the country for parts n.

Their places were taken by
honest settlers. Consequently no regrets
followed them, except that some of them
had escaped their just deserts at the
hands of tho law.

Adam Hamlet secured a legal title to
his claim, and in due time developed
valuable coal mine3 along tho creek.

Tom and Nancy havo a comfortable
homo near the Neosho river, and are as
happy as a well mated couple can bo
who possess one hundred and sixty acres
of rich land under good cultivation and
clear of all incumbrance.

TUB END.

Take Care of the Harness.
Whether a harness is in good condi-

tion after six or eight years of hard
service, or is good for nothing after two
years, depends on the caro taken of it
If well oiled and cleaned after every ex-

posure to storms, the harness lasts until
enough is made out of it to buy another.
It is a good plan to keep two harnesses,
one for fine weather and tho other for
uso when it is wet and rough. We saw
only a few days ago a harness that its
owner assured us had been used for best
during eighteen years, and it was still
in good condition. In that time many
fanners would bo obliged to buy two if
not three harnesses. It is possibly in
facts like this that some farmers may
find abundant reason for their complaint
that farming does not pay. American
Cultivator.

A Surprise.
After the morning sermon I gave the

"Notices," and then announced the num-

ber of the hymn to be sung. Tho con-

gregation had opened their hymn books.
Seeing one of tho deacons coming to-

ward tho pulpit I waited with open
book. Ho reminded mo that I had for-

gotten to givo a notice of tho ladies'
meeting. I then stated to the congrega-
tion that 1 had forgotten to give such
notice, announced tho number of tho
lrynin again and proceeded to read it
Tho feeling of the congregation not to
say my own may bo imagined when I
read tho first lino of the hymn:

Lord, what a thoughtless wretch was I!

Homiletic Review.

A Modern Evil.
"Here is another blow at tho institu-

tion of matrimony," said a cross looking
man tho other day as he ran his eye over
the advertisements in the daily paper.

"What is it?" asked a curious by
stander.

"A furnishing storo which sells all
sorts of gentlemen's clothing with a guar-
antee that it is to bo kept in order for a
whole year. It was bad enough when
Tho Adversary put it into the head of
somo one to start a 'chaperon bureau.'
Modern inventions are making the sexes
entirely too independent of each other.
I don't approve of it at all." Kate
Field's Washington.

BLT3 YOU E1TEE
Seo the Inside of
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The Editor's Den?

That Romantic Story,

le Spent Ball
eMNt

Which we expect to print be- -
- . ...in nu.n r vnur.Tore long, win oahuo " jw

I view the inside wordings of thai
sterling journal, tne mempnis
Avalanche.

LOOK OUT FOR IT

LYNCHED.

Jo 8 Coo, a Negro; Lynched at
Omaha.

ACCUSED OF AN AWFUL CRIME.

An Infuriated Mob Hatters Its Way Into
tho Jail and the Trembling Wretch Is

lleatcn to Detth and Hanged to a
Trolley Wire.

OjiAnA, Neb., Oct 10. Over an elec-
tric railway trolley wire in front of
Omaha's most beautiful place of amuse-
ment naked as when ho camo into the
world save for a fragment of a bluo
blouse and the shoes he wore, swings
the dead body of Joe Coe, a negro of
20, the victim of an angry mob of in-

censed citizens.
Public sentiment here had been

wrought up to a high pitch by tho ex-
ecution of Ed Ncal and this tension
was added to when the repirt became
current that Lizzie Yates, the ld

victim of a fiendish assault by
John Coe, a disreputable negro, had
died.

"We will lynch the negro," was
heard on every side and it was evident
before nightfall that the day would be
mado memorable by a lynching.

Night came on with an ominous quiet
and few people were on the streets.
Suddenly, about 9:30 o'clock, there
came a confused sound of tramping
and hurrying along the paved streets
toward the county jail and in a re-

markably short time the jail was sur-
rounded.

No leader seemed to control the
crown and yells filled the air, hundreds
shouting at once what to da No as-

sault was made on the jail for many
moments, the mob standing irresolute,
waiting for some one to lead.

In the meantime a few policemen and
a force of deputy sheriffs that had of-

ficiated in the Neal hanging were con-

centrated in the jail. The mob was
hovering about the east entrance clam-
oring for some one to start the trouble.

A rush was made for the South street
door of the jail, a leader
shouting: "We will get in here."

"Stop," said a glittering er

in the hand of Capt. Cormack, and the
leaders halted.

"What do you want?" asked the cap-
tain.

"Wo want that nigger," was the re-

ply, "and wo will get him. Get out of
the way."

"If you take a step this way, I'll kill
you," said the captain as he put the
pistol under the spokesman's nose.

The round hole in the barrel backed
by the officer's iron nerve did the work
and the crowd abandoned the Harney
street door.

Then sledges were brought and the
east door was assailed. This was built
of strong steel lattice. Once inside
four more steel lattice doors must be
broken through. This seemingly im-

penetrable wall stood between the
crowd of angry men and their victim.

"We will get the nijrger," now went
up from the crowd as solid blows rang
on the solid doors. It was useless. No
sledge would t"ll gaaist that door.

About a bl ck awav is the power
house of the cab'e s'rect railway com-

pany. Noar it are h'-g- s piles of rails
long, heavy bars of steel. In a minute
half a ilos n of tiese wero borne by
sturdy hands up tho l.ill.

While this has been going on the tele-

phone w iiv hare been cut and there
was no comtuunieatio l from the jaiL

Ex-Go- v. Kovd pished his way through
the croud to the j.iil dor an 1 before a
blow frmi 'hi bilWing ram was
struck he casayed tospeak to the crowd:
"It will be a disgrace to Omaha," he
commenced; "I implore you to be quiet
and desist from your unlawful efforts
Let the law take itsduc course, let "

The governor's words were cut off
by a man with a sledge whosai I: "You
are not governor here. Get out Gj
attend to your opera house."

Then the steel rail clanged against
the steel door. The latter yielded
slightly and a mighty yell went up
from the maddened men and again and
again the battering ram was hurled
against the door. Steel cannot stand
everything and in five minutes the door
was open.

Then there was a short parley and
the second door was assailed. While
all this was going on Omaha's puny po-

lice force of ninety men was gathered,
but the officers were lost in the crowd.

Some one suggested that the fire de-

partment be called oat and the hose
turned, but it was not that kind of a
mob. The firemen came v:t and laid
their hose and the crowd simply carried
away the lines and drove the firemen
away. They were after the negro.
Bang, bang, came the sound of steady
blows from inside the jail as tho crowd
worked on the steel doors.

It did not take the crowd long after
the second door was passed to effect an
entrance to the huge steel cage in
which cells are located. There wrap-

ped in a blanket, cowered the trembling
wretch for whom the lynchers sought

A howl of wild exultation was sent
up by the leaders, who called for tools
to cut their way into the cnge. Yell
after yell of triumph went up from the
outside and soon sledges and cold chisels
were in the hands of those nearest the
cage. As the clang of the blows rang
through the jail and into the courtyard
the crowd kept up its howL

In the meantime the police under
Chief Scary undertook to mass at the
jail entrances. The crowd seeing the
move picked up the police and carried
them to the edge of the yard. There
they stayed.

Then the work went on. Inside the
cage the negro begged and pleaded.
He insisted he was, charge! with bur-

glary. " you. we'll burglary you,"
came the respanse- -

The wretch prayed and cried and
rolled on the floor in terror. His shrieks

with blowafor mercy were answered
that brought his execn.ionei-- nearer.

At last the cage wa3 opened. Then
with one last yell of terror the negro
was seized bv iiJ.n Wot iiea eager for
his blood and thrust through the cor-

ridor.
Here men to identify the wretch were

called fcr. It was determined to make
no mistake. So those who knew him
pressed forward and his doom was
sealed. A lamb would have fared bet-

ter amidst a pack of wolves. He was
not torn limb from limb, but he got a
thousand curses and a blow for every
curse.

There is a driveway fifty yards long
L.inff mm ffc iail tothe Intersection

J of Seventeenth and Harney streets.
I This is oaved with jrranitc Over this

rough road the wretch wss dragged by
his ruthless captors. After he reached
the door ho had not spoken a word and
in all probability was unconscious. By
the time the street was reached he was
dead. It mattered not

Though life was extinct the wretch
must hang, and over a trolley wire of
the electric car line went the rope, one
end of which had served to drag tho
doomed man from his ce'l. Then a
hundred hands pulled an ' . ".undred
men surged back, and high .ibove the
Btreet directly in front of the beautiful
new Boyd's theater, swung the lifeless
corpse.

THE CHIME.
Last Wednesday Coe called at the

house of Mr. Yates on North Eighteenth
street saying he was a garbage man, to
inspect the premises. Mrs. Yates al-

lowed him to enter the yard. Not long
after little Lizzie Yates, 5 years old,
came running to the house, shrieking in
agony and blood streaming from her
person. She had been most brutally
ravished by tho negro. His description
was soon in tho hands of the police and
he was captured Thursday hiding in a
hay mow not far from tho scene of his
crime. His identification was complete
and he was held without bail to await
trial in the district court Yesterday
the child died.

Ed NeaL Cattle Thief and Mo
derer, Hanged.

HE CONFESSES THE DOUBLE --MURDER.

A. Previous llogns Confession Proves Una-
vailing The Crime a Bratal One, an ,

Aged Man and Wire Being
the Victims.

OjiAnA, Neb.. Oct 10. Ed Neal was
hanged here at 12 o'clock for the mur-
der of Allen Jones and Dorothy Jones,
an aged farmer and his wife, near this
city in February, 1890.

The execution took place just as tho
noon whistles were blowing. The
scaffold was erected in the court yard
of the jail and the condemned man
marched up with a firm step. His ac-
tions on the scaffold were in accord-
ance with the nerve that he has shown
since his arrest

At the last moment Neal confessed
that he did the crime unassisted and
asked the forgiveness of all, especially
of the Jones family.

Neal made his first confession Wed-
nesday and placed it in the hands of
Jo Clark, a woman who has taken a
great deal of interest in tho caso and

ED NEAL.
who is supposed to be a sister of tho
executed murderer. The substance of
the confession is that on the day of the
murder Neal went with threo other
men, Shellenberger, Sherman and
Davis, to stampede Jones' cattle and
drive them to South Omaha. The
old man resisted the attempt and
was shot by Davis, who also shot
Mrs. Jones, coolly remarking that
he didn't propose to have any witnesses.
Having gone this far ho determined to
plunder the place. All tho articles of
value, including the rings taken from
the woman's fingers, were divided by
the four men who then carefully hid
the bodies. This is the substance of
Neil's confession and Jo Clark en-

deavored Thursday to get a respite on
account of it hut Gov. Thayer was in
Kansas City.

All that is known of Neal's past life
is that he served terms in the Iowa and
Kansas penitentiaries, nis real name
was nevor divulged, nor so far as
known did ho communicate to his fami-

ly, if any he had, intelligence of his
sad plight : t

This is tho first legal hanging in this
county In twenty-thre- e years.

THE CRIME.

Ko moro cool, deliberate, atrocious mur-

der has ever been recorded in the annals of
crime than that for which Ed Neal gavo his
life on the scaffold In Omaha

After several days of caret ul preparation
he went to the farm where old Allen Jones
and his wifo lived and fonlly murdered
them, apparently shootlns them In the back
as they ran from him lie was a cattle thief
and shot the couple that ho might drive off
their stock at his leisure.

Friday morning. February 11, 1590, tho dead
bodies of Allen Jones and his wife, Dorothy,
were found riddled with bullets. hidden near
the stable on the old Penney farm, six miles
west of Omaha. The old people were 71 and
it years of age respectively. The body of
Jones was found In a heap of refme, burlod
two feet under the excrement. Mrs. Jones
body was Iscovcred In the base of a hay
stact, carefully h'dden from view. There
were bullet holes In the back of each, which
showed tho cause of death. Eighteen head
of cattle and a horse were missing from the
farm. It was evident from the partially

bodies that death had occurred
about ten days before the flndlnz. Boon It
was discovered that the cattle had been sold

commission house, andto a South Omaha
Frank Offlttand Jerry Dee were arrested for
the crime.' Tney soon established a com-

plete alibi and wero discharged. It was
then discovered that K 1 Keal. who had been
boarding at the Wisconsin houso In Sooth
Omaha, was missing. Several days before
he lelt ho had mado a dUplay of money,
bought clothing and and confessed
to friends to having made a bU ralsa from
an unexpected source-- This caused sus-

picion to turn to him as the m irdercr.
After the murder Noal went to s City

and was arrestel for stealing cattle at Bose-dal- o

This ed 'o his Identification as tho
murderer of the old couplo n 1 to his con-

viction and execution.

Locisvillk, Ky , Oct. io. --The valid-

ity of the new constitution of Ken.
tucky i3 to be contested on the ground
that the constitutional convention
made numerous changes after the in-

strument was ratified by the people.

Snit was filed to-da- y at Frankfort to
enjoin the publicprinter and the secre-
tary of state from issuing copies of the
new organic law. t

Elevator Accident.
Indianapolis, Ind., Oct 10. William

Steinecker and Matthew Dewald, em-

ployes in Severin & Ostermeyer's whole-
sale grocery, were crushed in a de-

scending elevator this morning. Stein-
ecker will die and Dewald is danger- -

injured.
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